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Who, who would live jaft to breathe 
This idle Air, and indolently run 

Day after Day the fiill-returning Round 

Of Life’s mean Offices, and fickly Foys ? 
But in the Service of Mankind, to be 

Al Guardian God below; ftill to employ 

The Mind’s brave Ardor in heroic Arms, 
Such as may raife us der the groveling Herd, 
And make us fhine for ever, that is Life, 


THomson’s Sophonifb, 


8 ERM SN NG g Have often obferved, that Perfons of a 
: AOD som » ftudious and thoughtful difpofition, who 
rift are addicted to ranlination out of doors, 
vy as well as within, ufually carry their pro- 
; found contemplations with them from 
the clofet to the ftreet. There, midit 
ve a hum of men, the rattling of wheels, and the 
R {macking 
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fmacking of whips; thefe ferene Beings, abftratted from 
every occurrence around them, rivet their unmoving eyes 
upon the Pavement, and feem to be rather poring after 
old Iron, crooked Pins, or the Philofopher’s Stone, than 
refle@ing on the bufinefs which fummons them abroad. 
People of this caft are I apprehend Sectaries of that clafs 
of Geniufies, who were known to the Ancients by the 
name of Iegirrargrinos, or Peripateticks. I have the ho- 
nour to be one of this Order, and have more than once, 
by a eonf{tant attention to the objects beneath my Feet, dif- 
cevered fomething of value, which by reafon of its hunible 
fituation had efcaped the notice of thofé who gaze aloft 
on high-raifed Signs, and cloud-capt Steeples; though I 
muft own, that Studies of this fort are not to be purfued 
“with fafety in the ftreets of Lodon, for it requires a very 
quick and penetrating [ye to avoid the collifion of paffing 
‘esc repafling Bodies; and to remove expeditioufly from the 
threaten’d fhock of Porters, Chairs, and Whecl-barrows. 
el have fuffered much uneafinefs from fuch occurrences; I 
have often been laid prottrate on the Earth, joftled againft 
a Poft, or driven into a Kennel. But my never-to-be- 
eratified love of Thinking, a failing almoft infeperable 
from old Age, will not allow me to be more circum{pect, 
and prevent thofe difquictudes to which my {peculative 
humour perpetually fubjects me, 


As I paffed the other day under the Temple-Gate, good 
fortune prefented to my view, a Pocket-Book curioufly 
invefted in. a-fuit of Gold and Morocco. I raifed it in- 
{tantly from the Ground, haften’d with it to my Lodgings, 
full of impatience to examine the Contents, and open’d 
it in hopes of meeting with fomething that might contri- 
bute to the Entertainment of my Readers. It appeared to 
be the property of an Inhabitant of the Temple. The 
characters of Mankind are never fo juft, fo confpicuous, 
and fo impartial, as when they are drawn by their own 
pencils, in order to be reviewed by themfelves in their 
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moments of privacy. Thefe pocket Companions may be 
called faithful Confidents, to whom a Man difclofes thofe 
Arcana of his Breaft, which he would dread to com- 
municate to the moft intimate and beloved among his 
living Friends. All the fpecious glofs which at other times 
conceals the real Man, is then entirely removed, and he 
ftands before himfelf undifguifed by the mafk of Hypo- 
crify. —I may venture, I believe, without expofing the 
Gentleman’s Name, to lay open to the view of the 
World fome particulars, which tho’ defigned for private, 


may perhaps be of public fervice. 


T fhall begin with the remarkable, but not uncommon, 
manner in which he fpent his Time. This muft uadoubt- 
edly be worthy our particular notice, becaufe the right 
employment of Time merits our higheft regard. As the 
Journal of a Week may ferve as well for a Specimen of 
the Templar’s occupations as the Journal of a Year, and 
as there is a great fimilitude between one week and 


another, I will fix upon the day of 
Mond. Morn. — Rofe at twelve — went to George's. 
Mem. ftrong Cofice, a good anti-foporific. — Vive o’Clock 


Aftern. —- dined at the Bedford Arms. N. B. Drank only 
Even. at Aing Lear — difcovered by 
means of my glafs a charming Creature in the front row 
of the one-fhilling Gallery. — Mem. To infert the fol- 
lowing advertifement to-morrow: ‘ Whereas a young 
“Lady, divinely fair, dreft in a blue fattin cardinal, a 
« chip hat lined with pink, and adorned with ftreamers 
< of the fame colour, with a black velvet patch under her 
“left eye, fat laft Night in the firft row of the one- 
« fhilling Gallery at Drury-Lane: this is to inform her, 
«that unlefs fhe condefcends to take pity on a young 
‘* Tnamorato, who is defperately wounded by the volley of 
‘s arrows fhe fhower’d upon him, while he prefumed 
* from his humble ftation in the Pit to lift up his Eyes to 

“« her 
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“« her coeleftial Perfections, he muft infallibly tumble down 
« the precipices of Defpair and Perdition. A Letter from 
“her all-gracious hands, directed to P. 9. R. S,T. at 
“© George’s Coffee-Houfe Temple-Bar, acquainting the un- 
“happy Youth, when and where he may be permitted to 
‘© wait upon her, will, (next to the Enjoyment of her dear 
« Company) be efteem’d the higheft Favour.” 





Tuefday Morn. Attempted to read, but in vain — 
immenfely dull — not in a ftudying humour — threw 
down my book — interrupted by my Taylor with a go/. 
Bill — prevailed on the Scoundrel with fome difficulty to 
ftay till next Quar. Day — order’d ‘fobu, in a very pe- 
remptory manner, to keep my outer Door fhut againft all 
fuch impertinent Feilows for the future. —Took a ftroll 
into the Park. — Lady **** looked at me with a leer of 
Invitation, and fmiled. —Qu. Are not thefe ftrong figns 
of Love. — Mem. To wear my laced Hat fomewhat lower 
on my right Eye— Blue, untrimmed velvet looks gen- 











teeleft. Mem. To get a fuit made with all poffible 
expedition, 
Wedn. No Anfwer to my fprightly Advertifement 


— {trolled into the Park — met with my advertifed Fair 
one — accompanied her to her Lodgings five pair of ftairs 
in Black-Boy Alley, Cath. fircet dined with her at 
Shakefp. — took a turn with her after dinner in the Mall, 
Loft — I don’t know how — my gold watch, and 
embroidered purfe with all my cafh — furprized in a 
horrible fhower of rain — no money for coach hire — beft 
aced fuit abfolutely ruined — caught a villainous cold. 








Thurfd. — At home all day. — Curfedly muzzy — 
fent Yobn for a Broker — pawned my filver hilted {word, 
fome ufelefs Law folio’s, and other trifling moveables. — 
Fractured my Cremona about ‘fobn’s head in a paffion — 
lay down on the bed — dozed till next morning. | 
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Frid, Dined at a general meeting of the Buck-Society. 
N. B. Refolved xem. con. to damn the new Tragedy which 
is to make its appearance next weck. 


Sat. Engaged to fup this Evening with the fame Party. 
at Shakef/pear’s Head. 


Sund. Paft four o'clock Afternoon —got up — im- 
menfely fick — at Shake/p. till five this Morning — 4 doz. 
Claret and 8 bowls of Punch. Burnt our Hats and Wigs 
by general confent. Tofled empty Bottles out at window 
— demolifhed 2 pier glaffes — 6 China bowls — 23 wine 
glaffes, 1 table and 7 chairs — Bruifing match between 
Tom Driver and Dick Knucklebone — Tom fconced with 
the firft blow — recovers; clofes up Dick’s Eyes with a 
full Tankard of hot Negus — fallied out in a body — fet 
the Watch-houfe on fire — carried to the Round-houfe, 
and from thence to Juftice F gave Bail. N.B. Ned 
Bumper has juft fent me word, we fhall certainly come off 
for a cool fifty apiece. 





Here is a true Copy from the Journal of this Gentle. 
man’s Employ for feven days, committed to paper by his 
own Hand. Were we to ballance his Accounts at. the 
End of the Year, we fhould find, I believe, almoft the 
whole Blank of his Time filled up with Eating, Drinking 
and Sleeping; in adorning his Perfon, in gratifying his 
Appetites, and groveling in all the Occupations of a Brypte, 
but fcarce a fingle Hour fpent rationally, ufefully and be- 


comingly. 


How much fuperior to this Animal, (for he deferves 
no other name) is Mr. Manley. He is a young Man bleft 
with fine natural Parts, which he cultivates with the 
@reatett affiduity. He fees with ecftafy the earlieft rays of 
the Sun, and practifes, with an amazing fteadinefs, the 
virtues of Temperance and Self-denial. He 1s continually 
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improving and benefitting himfeif and his Friends. He 
{corns the thought of bately injuring any Man, and never 
makes a promife, which he does not fully intend to 
perform. No importunate Creditor troubles his repofe at 
an untimely hour. His Acquaintance, like his Books, are 
not numcrous, but well chofen: between thefe, his ftu- 
dies, and other necteffary avocations, he divides his time. 
An unvarying Chearfulnefs of Temper gilds each happy 
moment of his Life; not but that Religion often demands 
his moft ferious attention, and in return beftows upon 
him that unutterable Tranfport which the unpolluted 
heart alone can feel. He {miles with difdain at the loud 
laugh, the contumelious witticifm, and the fneering re- 
proof of thofe, who feem to defpife him publickly, but 
revere or envy him in fecret for his accomplifhments, 
and the wide difparity between his Conduct and their 
own. Amongft all the vicious Examples which furround 
him, he is refolute, and not to be allured by any of them. 
No profpect of Gain or Pleafure, no Flattery or Sollicita- 
tion, can feduce him from the inflexible difcharge of 
the Duties which he owes his Creator, his Parents, his 
Friends and himfelf. — And to prove that he has not 
the ridiculous apathy of a Stoic in his Temper, He is at 
this time paying his moft paffionate addrefles to a very 
worthy young Lady, who is difcerning enough to diftin- 
guifh the Man of Senfe from the Coxcomb, and has 
confented, with the permiffion of her Parents, to make 
him happy. 


LONDON: 


Printed for T. LOWNDS, at his Circulating Library, the firft 
Houfe from the Middle of Exeter Change; where Letters for 
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